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The new year comes again tonight, 
To bring new joys to me: 
New, pretty things on every hand, 
Wherever I may be; 

Such new, sweet things to think about, 
Such new, sweet things to see. 
New snows to cover all the ground, 

Soft falling in the night, 

To heap the twigs of leafless trees 
With puffs of crystal white, 
And make the earth a magic place 

Of glimmer and of light. 
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New suns that creep up in the East 
And bring another day 

Are always full of joy because 
They drive the night away; 

They fill the house with cheerfulness 
And make the gardens gay. 

New moons shine brightly in the sky 
When night has come once more; 

They smile upon my little bed, 
Through window and through door, 


And scatter shadows on my wall 


And on my chamber floor. 
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‘New friends I find give me delight, 
For in each one | meet 

The love and tenderness that make 
My day and night time sweet; 

They help in all I try to do, 
And make my joy complete. 

So runs it through the merry year; 
The world is new and kind, 

And, best of all, it brings to me 
New thoughts to fill my mind, 

And gladness walks and talks with me 
In all my ways, I find. 
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And now a wish I make for you: 
A wish that you may share 
My joy in autumn and in spring, 
And when the trees are bare, 

The joy I have, the joy I give, 


In summer sweet and fair. 
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I know a secret! 

In the middle of last night 

A fairy came into my room 
With a little light, 

And she said: 

(You needn't shake your head 
‘Cause she did! 


And I was scared at first, 
And I hid.) 
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And she said: 

“If you'll get right up out of bed— 
Sh-sh! Still as you can be— 

I'll take youona magic swan, 

Right out upon the sea.” 

And I jumped quick from where I'd hid; 
She blew out the light, 

And we went sailing on the swan 

All last night! 

Yes, we did! 


I like what fairies do— 


Don't you? 


| 
i 
j 
~ 
/ 1 / 
4, oa 7711 / 
= : 
—<\ 


WEE WISDOM 


How .fimmy (Came Through 


Carrie Blaine Yeiser 


“Come, Jimmy, and roll Little Sister on the sidewalk while 
Mother washes out theSe things,” Rose Hardesty called to her twelve- 
year-old son, who was wandering restlessly about the yard. 

“*Aw, she’s all right where she is, Mother.”” Coming closer, the 
boy added: “I don’t want to go rolling her up and down the walk 
before all them boys playing across the street.” 

“Those, not them, Jimmy.” 

“Well, those boys, then. Their folks have nurses to take care 
of their babies.” 

“You are not ashamed of your little sister, are you?” his mother 
protested. 

“Course I'm not! I'll wheel her in the yard here, if you want 
me to.’ 

“There won't room, dear, when I hang up the clothes. It 
would help me for you to take her away for a while, and helping 
aoe ought to mean more to you than the opinion of a crowd of 

ys. 

Jimmy’s eyes fell, but he held out stubbornly. ‘I won’t go on 
the sidewalk with her, I just won’t!” he announced, while digging up 
dirt with the toe of his shoe. 

“Sometimes I wonder, Jimmy, if you have a spark of love in your 
heart for any of us.” Rose Hardesty turned from sorting over soiled 
clothes to confront the boy. Her face was young and lovely, framed 
in a glory of wind-tossed brown hair. Her blue eyes were shadowed 
by curling lashes and her adorable mouth dimpled at the corners. 

“Course I have, Mother,” the boy assured her. “I just don’t 
want the boys to make fun of me.” 

“Which goes to prove that you have more consideration for them 
than for your mother. Very well then, Rosemary and I do not want 
your help. Loving service is what I ask of you, dear, and if you 
cannot give that I shall manage without.” 

Tongue in cheek, feet kicking whatever they touched, Jimmy 
circled the back yard. His mother was the biggest joy in his life, and 
he wanted to run to her that very minute and throw his arms round 
her neck. Her skin was soft and her lips were sweet—no other boy 
had a mother like his—but he couldn’t and wouldn’t roll Little Sister 
on the walk before those boys. 
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“I wish you would go into the front yard, Jimmy, and quit kick- 
ing up the dirt,” his mother said. 

Well, if she didn’t want him around he would go and play with 
the boys. Slowly he made his way around the house. 

“Come up on the porch, Jimmy ; I want to have a talk with you.” 
It was his father’s voice calling, with all of the jolly comradeship gone 
out of it. “What 
is the matter with 
everybody today?” 
the boy wondered as 
he climbed the steps. 


Chapter 


It was hard for 
a man of Serge 
Hardesty’s tempera- 
ment to find himself 
waiting helplessly for 
bones to knit, especi- 
ally when money be- 
gan to run short, and 
his wife was com- 
pelled to bear much 
of the burden. More 
) than a month ago he 
had been injured in 
an automobile acci- 
dent, and since then 
there had been many 
hospital bills and 
doctor bills, until the 
little money that they 
had laid aside was 
gone. 

After the accident, the firm with which he had been associated 
sent him a check for two months’ salary, at the same time explaining 
that owing to a number of canceled contracts they could do nothing 
more for him at present. They stated that they would be glad to 
employ him again when he should be able to work. ‘That left the 
family with no means of support except a small monthly income that 
had been left to Rose by her grandmother. 

As soon as Serge was out of the hospital the Hardestys gave up 
their home in town and took a cottage at the beach. They hoped that 


“T’ll wheel her in the yard here,” said Jimmy. 
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might improve the situation. But it is hard for an active man to be 
idle, and the thought that it would be many weeks before he would be 
able to take up work again kept Serge in a continual state of unrest. 

“T overheard what you said to your mother just now, Jimmy,” 
his father began as soon as the boy came near, “and I was dumb- 
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“Tl overheard what you said to your mother just now, Jimmy,” his father began. 


“T was willing to roll Little Sister, Dad, but not on the walk 
where the boys could see.” 

“Ashamed of your family, eh?” 

“Why, no, sir; but them boys—” 

““Those boys.” 

“Yes, sir. Those boys think only nurse girls roll baby carriages, 
and they would cut me dead if they saw me at it.” 

“T see.” The man was thoughtful for a moment. “Jimmy, have 
you ever stopped to think how completely your mother has cut herself 
off from such people as you speak of, by doing her own work here? 
She knew what might happen but did not hesitate for a minute, be- 


founded to discover that a son of mine could have so little feeling.” 
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cause her family—you, Rosemary, and I—stood for a very great deal 
more than the opinion of a bunch of snobs.” 

“But Dad—” 

“Never mind argument, Jimmy, it won’t get us anywhere. 
You’ve failed your mother when she needed you most, and I am terri- 
bly disappointed in you. In fact, but for her, I should like to give you 
what you need—a good thrashing! However, your mother prefers 
to rule by love, so I shall not interfere with her discipline—at least 
not at present.” 

“T don’t see what I’ve done to be whipped for,” the boy argued 
stubbornly. 

““No, you don’t see, and that’s the trouble.” Twisting his body 
into a more comfortable position in the wheel chair, the man spoke 
earnestly: ‘““Throughout your twelve years, Jimmy, your mother and 
I have always given you the best—expensive private schooling, smart 
clothes, and the best of associates. Our affection for you made us 
desire to place you in what we thought was the best environment.” 

“Yes, Dad, I know you’ve always been good to me.” 

““When the accident occurred and we were compelled to face 
about,” his father went on, “‘we discovered that as a result of all this 
expensive training we have an upstart for a son, a—a snobbish little 
whipper-snapper!” 

The boy shrank from the sound of those ugly words. His father 
had never talked to him like that before. He continued to repeat, 
obstinately: “I told Mother I was willing—” 

“‘Jimmy,” the man interrupted, “do you realize that twice a week 
your mother does a washing for Little Sister that a laundress should 
be hired to do? Never before has she done that sort of work, nor 
does she relish it any more than you would, but in order to have money 
to buy eggs and milk for me, she bends her back to the burden.” 

“Babies cause a lot of trouble,” the boy announced dolefully. 

“Yes, I quite distinctly remember that the bills when you were 
a baby were extremely high.”” There was a moment’s pause, in which 
Serge Hardesty looked his small son squarely in the face. “If you 
were the sort of boy I should like you to be, you would have offered 
to do that washing for your mother this afternoon while she rested on 
the porch with Little Sister.” 

“T can’t wash them—those things, Dad!” The boy’s face was 
red with indignation. “I—boys don’t do that sort of thing.” 

“T am afraid that the kind of boys you have been associated with 
do not, Jimmy, but a boy with an ounce of manhood in his make-up 
would be willing to do any drudgery his mother attempted, and be 
only too glad to lift the burden from her shoulders.” 
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“T’'ll roll the baby, but I won’t wash,” stolidly declared Jimmy. 

“Very well, that closes the matter for the present. But I want 
to add that never until today did I realize how many of those pieces 
your mother washed each week. I do not intend to allow my help- 
lessness to ruin her health, and as you show no desire to assist her I 
shall see that the woman who takes our regular washing does those 
things also, and the money shall be paid from the milk and egg fund.” 

The boy squirmed uneasily, remembering the doctor’s instructions 
that his father must have light but nourishing food. How he wished 
that automobile hadn’t smashed into Dad! No trouble like this had 
ever happened be- 
fore. It was terribly 
hard on a boy, being 
talked to like this, 
and having a sick 
father, and a mother 
who had to wash. 

“*Mother doesn’t 
mind doing the 
clothes,” he put forth 
in weak argument. 

“That will do, 
Jimmy. I am deeply 
hurt by this discovery 
of the sort of material 
you are made of, and 
I want time to think 
it over.” 

As Jimmy 
walked down _ the 
steps, he found him- 
self almost disliking 
his father. “All men 
have to do is sit 
round and boss boys, 
and lots they know 
how we feel about things!”” He wished that he could run away and 
never come back. Thinking these thoughts he crossed the lawn, kick- 
ing the grass with his shoe. 

He would run away, he believed. He could put on his best suit 
of clothes, take the money out of his bank, and go to the other end of 
the world where his dad could never find him. Maybe then Dad 


Little Sister was a dumpling. 


14 WEE WISDOM 


might feel sorry for talking to a boy like that. He finally reached the 
sidewalk. 

“Hello, Jimmy. Come over and play!” came from across the 
street. Glancing uneasily toward the front porch, he turned a deaf 
ear to the boys. ‘“What’s the matter with you, Jimmy? Can’t you 
come on over?” they called. Stealing another backward glance, he 
announced to space: “Guess I might as well.” 

As he crossed the street his mother’s voice, singing a lullaby, 
came to him tenderly. A smile chased the scowl from his face. No 
other boy had a mother like his! Maybe Dad was right, after all, 
and it wasn’t good for her to do two washings a week. Gee, babies 
caused a lot of trouble. But, his thoughts rushed on quickly, Little 
Sister was a dumpling, and he loved to kiss her on the neck. 


(To be continued) 
GOOD WORDS CLUB 


When you make your New Year’s resolutions, resolve that you 
will live up to the pledge that you signed when you joined the Good 
Words Club. Among other things, you pledged that you would try 
to obtain one new member for the Club each year. You may wonder 
what help it will be to you to obtain a new member for the Good 
Words Club. Every time that we help some one else, we are helping 
ourselves. If all the boys and girls with whom you work and play 
spoke only good, kind, true, loving words, how much easier it would 
be for you to keep your speech pure and kind and loving and true. 
Now do you see how you can help yourself by helping others ? 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Goop Worps CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held 
accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in 
united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words 
Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, 
true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 


peace, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of 
the Club. 


State 
This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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The silver star was what caused Janith to make her New Year’s 
resolution. New Year’s came on Thursday, and the next Sunday 
Ted was to receive his silver star. Ted was a year and a half younger 
than Janith, and Janith always wanted to show him that she was 
smarter than he; but this time Ted was going to stand ahead of his sister. 

The Sunday school had offered a silver star as a reward for one 
year of unbroken attendance, and Janith would not get her silver star 
until a week after Ted received his. 

Janith knew that she was being very selfish when she was cross 
with Ted because he was going to get his star before she got hers. 
Janith really disliked being disagreeable, and since New Year’s was 
the time to make good resolutions, she decided, at the very moment 
that the whistles were welcoming in the New Year, that she would 
make a big resolution. 

Almost the first thing that she did on New Year’s day was to 
take a piece of rose-colored cardboard and print on it in black letters: 
“T will try not to be selfish.” When she had finished printing the 
resolution, she hung it up in her room. She thought that it would help 
her to remember her resolution. 

Janith found that she had set herself a very hard task. Of course 
she loved her brother Ted, but she felt that she could love him a great 
deal more if only he were not going to get his silver. star before she 
got hers. She had heard Ted’s Sunday school teacher say: “I shall 
be very happy to be able to give you your silver star on the very first 
Sunday in the year. Don’t let anything happen to keep you from 
coming to Sunday school next Sunday.” 

There wasn’t any danger of Ted’s not being there, thought 
Janith rather crossly, and had it not been for that New Year’s reso- 
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lution she might have found herself wishing that something would 
happen to keep Ted from going. 

Well, Janith did not wish for it, but something did happen. It 
began to happen on Saturday, but no one really thought that it would 
keep Ted from going. Sore throats never lasted very long with Ted, 
and on Saturday night he still thought that he would come home from 
Sunday school the next day wearing his silver star. 
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But he did not. It was snowing the next morning. Although 
he cried and begged, his mother would not consent to his going to 
Sunday school in a snow storm. As Janith closed the gate that morn- 
ing she had the queerest little feeling inside of her. She always had 
that feeling whenever she was very glad about anything. Of course 
she was not glad that Ted was sick, but she seemed to be glad about 
something. 

While Janith was gaily walking to Sunday school a very queer 
thing happened. On the snow in front of her she saw a rose-colored 
card on which was printed in big black letters: “I will try not to be 
selfish.” She closed her eyes, but as she did so a little voice whispered 
something in her ear. It was only a whisper, and she could do what 
the voice told her, or not—just as she wished. No one would ever 
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know anything about it, least of all, Ted. Closing her eyes did no 
good. When she opened them she saw the rose-colored card again, 
and she could not pretend that she had not heard the little voice. 

When Janith reached the classroom her lips were pressed tightly 
together. She walked to Ted’s class and sat down in Ted's seat. 

“*Janith,” laughed her chum, “‘you’re in the wrong class!” The 
pupils began to laugh. A year and a half makes a big difference in 
the size of children, and Janith’s head and shoulders stuck up far above 
Ted’s classmates, but Janith looked straight ahead and said not a word. 

When Ted’s teacher arrived Janith had a long talk with her. 
After the superintendent finished telling the school about New Year's 
resolutions and how important it is to keep them, Ted’s teacher stood up 
and told them all how well Janith had kept her New Year’s resolution. 
She told them how Janith had asked to take Ted’s place so that he 
would not lose his star, and how in doing so she would be marked 
absent in her own class and would lose her own star. 

Everybody looked at Janith and Janith’s cheeks turned very red, 
but inside of her was a queer little glad feeling that she could not re- 
member having had before. She felt very, very happy, especially when 
the teacher pinned Ted’s star on her dress. 

Little did Janith dream, however, of the great surprise waiting 
for her. On the next Sunday her own teacher pinned a star on Janith’s 
dress and told her that she was entitled to it for having been so unselfish. 

When Janith walked home from Sunday school the silver star 
sparkled brightly in the winter sunshine, but it could not match the 
sparkle in Janith’s eyes. 


Dear Lord, for food 
We thank thee now, 


As oer our plates 


Our heads we bow. 
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A NEW CAP FOR DOLLY DEAR 


Happy New Year to you! 

I seem to hear somebody’s doll baby say that she expected a 
pretty cap for Christmas but did not get it, and that she wanted one 
very much. I am going to take the hint and tell you how to make a 
very pretty one, for I know that the Busy Sunbeams are thoughtful 
mothers who like to please their children. 

For this cap you will need a ball of fourfold zephyr Germantown 
wool, a medium-sized bone crochet hook, and a half yard of narrow 
satin ribbon. Make the headband first. Make 7 ch, skip 2 ch and 
make | sc in each of the remaining 5 ch. Ch 3, turn, and make 1 sc 
on each of the 5 sc of the last row, taking up only the loop of the sc 
on the side next to you. Continue crocheting in this way until the band 
is long enough for the doll baby’s head. Measure from below the ear 
on one side, over the top of the head to a point below the other ear, 
and you have the length. Make the last row so that the hook is on 
the side of the band opposite from where you started. Do not break 
the wool but begin work on the crown, as this part of the cap is 
called. Ch 3. 

First row: This row is to have a group of 2 de (throw your wool 
over the hook for a dc) in each of the little points on one side of the 
band. These points are made by the 3 ch that you crocheted each 
time that you turned to start a new row, so you can find them easily. 
I shall tell you how to make one of these groups, and then you must 
make one and look at it closely, so that you can make a group when- 
ever it is called for. Make | dc in the first little point, then make 2 ch; 
make another dc in the same little point, and 2 more ch. Now you 
are to make a group just like this, in each little point. The last little 
point is not on the extreme end of the band, so you should make one 
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group at the corner of the band so that the sides will be even. Ch 3; 
turn. 

Second row: In this row make a group in the center of each of 
the groups of the last row, then ch 3, and turn. 

Third row: Make a group on the first group; ch 2. On the next 
group make | dc and ch 2; then make a group on the next group; ch 2, 
and make | dc on the next group. Now make a group on each group 
to the fourth group from the end, then | dc in next group, a group in 
next group, then | dc in next, and on the last group another group. 
Remember, there are 2 ch after every de. Ch 3; turn. 

Fourth row: Make | group in first group, then | dc in next; re- 
peat this all the way to the end. Ch 3; turn. (When there is only 
1 dc instead of a group, catch the stitch in 
the top of the | dc.) 

Fifth row: Make just like fourth row. 

Sixth row: Make a group on the first 
group, then | dc on each group and on each 
dc of last row, with 2 ch between each, to the 
last group, making a group on this one. Ch 
3; turn. 

Seventh row: Make | dc in first group, 
ch 2. Make | dc under next 2 ch, but hold 
the last two loops on the hook. Throw wool 
over hook, make a loop under the next 2 ch, 
crochet 3 loops, then 2 loops, making a 
double de. Ch 2, | de under next 2 ch, ch 
2, then make another double dc. Do you 
understand how it is? Yes, | de and 2 ch 
one time, then | double de and 2 ch the next 
time. Continue in this way to the end of the 
row. Ch 3; turn. 

Eighth row: This is made like the 7th 
row. Ch 3; turn. You see, the crown is beginning to be gathered up 
in the back so that it will fit the dolly’s head. 

The next part is not a row; it is more like a gathering-string, as 
you will find when you make it. Make | dc under the 2 ch, but hold 
- two of the loops on the hook; throw the wool over the hook, and make 
a loop under the next 2 ch, crocheting 2 loops, and continue to throw 
wool over and make a loop under every 2 ch, crocheting 2 loops each 
time to end of row. Now you have a hook almost full of loops, and 
you are to pull the wool right through them all, then make | ch to 
fasten them tightly together. Throw the wool over the hook, make 
a loop in the first hole beyond the hook, throw the wool over again 
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and make a loop in next hole beyond, then crochet these loops off, three 
at atime. Turn the work around and make the same stitch on the 
other side, ch 1, and break the wool, fastening it on the under side. 
You will find an end of yarn on the headband where you started; pull 
it back through some stitches on the under side, and clip. Run the 
ribbon from the headband through the holes, around the back of the 
neck, to the other side of headband, and draw up to fit Dolly’s head. 
Fasten with a few stitches on under side of each end of the headband, 
and leave ends for ties. 

I am sure that you have made this very nicely and that it is very 
becoming to your baby. 

Dear children, may each of you this year advance “in wisdom 
and stature, and in favor with God and men,” even as the Christ 


Child did. 
A SCHOOL GIRL BLOTTER THAT YOU CAN MAKE 


Cut 2 pieces Ff card-| Or anoth 
board 4 inches Square] 
On one square trace Five inches 
"Smiling Sadie” Tint | long trace 


2 cheeks pink, hair 4. 3. 
{| brown. Wuth pen- 
TH knife cut out openings 
Aand B 
cut strip _ 8 5 inchec 


Place No. 3 between No. | and 
No. 2. When the colors are dry, you 
can pull No. 3 from side to side and 
make the eyes roll in a knowing way. 


Fig-2 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never fails. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil. Price of pins, $.25 each. 

Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and Letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for April Wee Wisdom must be in by February |. 

Peter Pan Caps—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. All the names need not be sent at one time; when 
you send in the fifth name remind us that you wish the cap, and we will mail it to 
you. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
other Boosters. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for each of them. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 
Dear Wee Wisdom—We rejoice when you come to our house. I take 


you to school. The children like to read you. I like The Prayer of Faith. 
I say it before I go to bed. When my father was putting the cows in the 
stanchions, one of the cows turned suddenly, and my father’s fingers were caught 
between the stanchions and two fingers were mashed. I said The Prayer of 
Faith, and he was soon well.—Florence M. Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. It is such fun 
doing the puzzles. My sister had a very sore foot, but I keep saying The 
Prayer of Faith and she is recovering —Mary Sunderland (New Zealand ). 

Dear Wees—lI had a bad cold. I said The Prayer of Faithh Mamma 
sat by my bedside one night and prayed for me. The next morning I was 
better. Prayer will help him who is sick. Unity taught Mamma to have faith 
in God.—Marian Byrd. 

Dear Wees—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. Last summer when my 
little sister Alice had the measles, I prayed for her and she got better.—Mar- 
garet Hawley. 

Dear Boosters—I hope you all enjoy Wee Wisdom. I say The Prayer 
of Faith at night, the morning prayer in the morning, and the table blessing. 
God has helped us wonderfully. I had appendicitis. I prayed to God and I 
have not had an attack since. I know a crippled lady. I prayed for her and 
she is better now.—Glenndoris Piehl. 


Wi 


22 WEE WISDOM 


Dear Wee Wisdom—lI like you very much. While I was playing ball 
at school, I was knocked down by a big boy. My leg was hurt and I asked 
God for it to stop hurting; at recess it had stopped hurting. I say The Prayer 
of Faith every night.—Charles David Morgan. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—l like you very much. Yesterday I lost my goggles; 
I said The Prayer of Faith and I found them. Also, I lost my sweater and 
I said The Prayer of Faith and found it. The Prayer of Faith helps me in 
school.—Billy Nelson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My sister subscribed for Wee Wisdom for my 
birthday last year and I like it so much that she subscribed again this year. 
When I get sick I say The Prayer of Faith and it helps me a great deal.— 
Lucille Bernice Waldear. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I like the stories and the poems, but best of all I 
like the Booster Club. When I finish with Wee Wisdom I give it to others.— 
Floyd Sample. 

Dear Friends—I like the Wee Wisdom that you sent me. The Prayer of 
Faith helps me with my work.—Luke Williams. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love your magazine very much. A friend of 
Mother’s sent it to me. I am taking it another year. I say The Prayer of Faith 
every night before I go to bed. I like to read the stories and the letters.— 
Dorothy May Stanley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy Wee Wisdom very much. My aunt sends 
it tome. My sister likes Wee Wisdom, too.—Desiree Clary. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI enjoy reading Wee Wisdom. I used to be the 
poorest pupil in the class, but I am doing better since I have read Wee Wisdom. 
I love The Prayer of Faith. It has helped me in many things.—James Berry. 

Dear Wees—This is the first time I have ever tried to express my appre- 
ciation of Wee Wisdom. It is my companion at all times. If more children 
could read Wee Wisdom we might have more young Christian workers. I think 
Wee Wisdom serves as a little missionary, don’t you? I think I shall always 
subscribe for Wee Wisdom.—Mary Nalin. 

Dear Booster Club—-I am making good marks in all my school work 
except in Latin. Latin seems very hard for me, while my other lessons are 
easy to learn. I thank you for the help that I have received. I am saying 
The Prayer of Faith, that I may learn my Latin and do better in everything. 
May the Lord bless and strengthen every Booster.—Beulah L. Kearny. 

Dear Editor—I love Wee Wisdom. My brother and my mother like it too. 
Wee Wisdom helps me to be good. I am doing much better in school since 
Mrs. R: sent me Wee Wisdom. The Prayer of Faith put faith in my 
heart.—Rosa Bell Banks. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I like The Prayer 
of Faith the best of all.—Louis Reed. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I should like to have you send me your wonderful 
magazine for another year. I love all the stories in Wee Wisdom but I like 
Road to Happiness” best of all.— Dorothea Howell. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I only wish that it came 
every week instead of every month.—Eloise Backus. 

Dear Editor—I love Wee Wisdom with all my heart. The Prayer of 
Faith is a very great help to all our family. I am trying to use kind words 
always.—Lillian Doris Evans (British Guiana). 
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Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. I have learned 
The Prayer of Faith and find that it helps me in many ways. This is the 
first year that I have taken Wee Wisdom, but I can hardly wait until it comes 
each month.—Emeline Lewis. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I think Wee Wisdom is the best magazine I have 
ever had. I have taken it for nearly two years. My mother gets Unity. I 
give Wee Wisdom to a friend, after I have read it. We have some pigeons, 
a tortoise, and a cat. I say The Prayer of Faith every night.—Patricia 
McClintock. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I say The Prayer of Faith every night and morning. 
I was glad to get your letter. I thank you for your interest in me and my 
school work. I love Wee Wisdom.—Carter Woods Davidson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I like Wee Wisdom very much. It helps me in 
my school work. I know The Prayer of Faith and I think it is a very nice 
prayer. I have taken Wee Wisdom for two and one half years.—Frances 
Genung. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I read Wee Wisdom every month and I like to 
color the pictures. I am going to learn The Prayer of Faith. I like the poem 
on the first pages.— Billy Catling, jr. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am very thankful to have you come to me every 
month. I have no playmates. I do not go to school but I post my lessons to 
Wellington. The Prayer of Faith helps me every day.—Mansell B. Gordon- 
Jones (New Zealand). , 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I thank you for putting my name on the cor- 
respondence list. I have had so many letters that I shall not be able to 
answer them all. I thank all who have written—Kathleen Hayes. 


WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Estella Conway: health for dog; Virginia Philip: prayers; Louis Reed: 
school work; Frank McMahon: school work and that he may overcome the 
habit of hiting his finger nails; Estrella Booher: school work; Vera Nichols: 
school work; Mildred Mansberg: school work (history) ; D. White: school 
work and that his hair may grow; Johanna Eddings: that she may overcome fear 
and be a better girl, and prayers for grandfather. 


NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB . 


Marjorie Lyons; Virginia Philip; Frank McMahon; John Pat Willingham; 
Violet A. MacNeilly; Ordell Bonner; Gall Granger; William Henry Herr; 
Peggy Meves; Juniata Tabler; Ethel Coull; Estrella Booher; Mary Nalin; 
Billy Wolcott; Mary Caulson; Arthur Sachtleben; Agnes Waters; Rhea 
Diedrich; Harriet Mable Smith; Herbert Harold Hammer; Janet Fretz; Ruth 
Arey; Lucy Pray; Norman R. Arey; Marion K. Hart; Helen Granger. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Katherine Louise Johnson (11 years), rfd 1, Attleboro, Mass.; Virginia 
Philip, 18 Rose Hill, P. O. S. Trinidad, B. W. I.; Ordell Bonner, 1008 N. 
Oth st., Boise, Idaho; Juniata Tabler, route 2, Morris, Ill.; Hortense Johnson 
(12 years), 30 Dundee st., Boston, Mass.; Mildred Mansberg (14 years), 
1010 Morton ave., Evansville, Ind.; J. Roland Richardson, 115 E. Maple 
ave., Langhorne, Pa.; Claire 6th ave., N., Great Falls, Mont. ; 
Lillian Bell, 106 N st., W., Lansing, Mich 


WEE WISDOM 


Dear Wees: 


We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 

THE Epiror. 


MY PRAYER 
HARRIETT BLEAKLEY (12 years) 
Nevada City, Calif. 


O my God, to whom I pray, 
Keep me through this lovely day. 
O my God, of whom I ask, 
Help me through my every task. 
O my God, to whom I pray, 
May the children happily play. 


In God’s sunshine they may rest, 
Knowing all from thee is best. 


ONE WAY TO BE HAPPY 


CHARITY WEBB, (7 years) 
San Jose, Calif. 


In Holland lived a little boy and a little girl named Cornelius 
and Huldah. They did not like to work. 
One day their father and mother went away, so the children 
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had to work. WHluldah said to Cornelius: “‘Let us play that we like 
to work.” 

So Cornelius fed the animals, watered the flowers and the vege- 
tables, gathered the eggs, milked two cows and two goats, and sheared 
the sheep. Huldah cleaned the house, washed the clothes, cooked, 
took care of her grandmother, fed the birds, gathered the fruit, set the 
table, made butter, made cheese, and then called Cornelius to supper. 

Huldah said to Cornelius: “‘I like to work.” 

Cornelius said: “I like to work, too.” 

By trying to like our work we really learn to like it. 


THE MERRY SHINERS 


Exsa G. MITCHELL (13 years) 
Pawtucket, R. I. 


Little golden starlight, 
Sparkling in the night, 

Is it lovely up so high, 

As the moon is gliding by ? 


Little snowy snowdrops, 

Dancing on the house tops, 

Is it lovely to be so white 

As you're dancing in the night? 


Little shiny sun rays, 

Dancing in the sunny days, 

Is it lovely to shine with glee 
And smile down on the open sea? 


Stars, moon, snow, and sun, 
We pray for you, every one. 
God, the maker of us all, 


Surely loves us, great or small. 


SNOW MAN 


ANNA CARR 
Chicago, Ill. 


I am a big snow man. [I have a brother. We sit on posts 
in the front yard. I was made yesterday; my brother was made after 
me. I have an old, old hat, wornout shoes, wornout pants, and a 
broom for a cane. I like the children; they are very nice to me. 
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WHY I SING 
WALTER DALy 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


They call me Robin Redbreast. 
You ask me why I sing? 

Because I am so happy, 
To you I wish to bring 

A message from my Father, 
Whose tender care I know. 

I sing about his goodness, 
Wherever I may go. 


When high above the tree tops 
I never have a fear, 
For He is watching o’er me; 
I know that he is near. 
It makes me feel so happy, 
My notes in gladness ring 
Love’s message from the Father— 
That’s why to you I sing. 


He knows I trust him always; 
I never go astray. 
He guides me o’er the mountain, 
In sunshine all the way. 
I’m never sad or weary 
While soaring on the wing, 
For God is ever present— 
That’s why I always sing. 


A KIND DEED 
ELEANOR MILLER (12 years) 
Belleville, N. J. 


One day John was coming home from school. It was a very cold, 
slippery day. He turned a corner and saw a poor old lady slipping 
along and leaning on the trees as she got to them. He ran up to her 
and told her to lean on him, that he might support her. When she 
“ home she offered him a dollar for helping her but he would not 
take it. 


WEE WISDOM 


Pictures fdr Colorind..@& Bdward Chvistmarv 


Put a wash of light orange over interior of fireplace, reflection of 
fire on the floor, and the children’s hands and faces. Paint walls 
gray, made by dropping a little orange into green. Leave curtain white. 
Tint sky, seen through window, a cold blue. Apples and bricks are 
bright red. Tint the children’s clothing bright blue. Tint their hair 
brown. To make brown, add a little blue to orange. Train is red. 
When the picture is entirely dry, put a few touches of orange around 
logs for flames. Tint border around picture yellow. 
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HAROLD EVANS i KELLOGG 


A DOLL’S BREAKFAST ROOM SET 


In this lesson we shall learn how to make a doll’s breakfast room 
set of three pieces—two seats and a table. 

Boards about 14 or 3% inch thick, taken from packing boxes, will 
be satisfactory material if they are smooth and free from knots. 

With the aid of a ruler and a try-square, mark out the top and 
sides of the table according to the dimensions given in the illustration. 
To lay out the end pieces, first draw a rectangle 4 by 5 inches. To 
form the exact size and shape of the pieces follow very closely the 
dimensions given on the diagram. Then saw out all the pieces. After 
the edges have been filed smooth and sandpapered the pieces are 
ready to be joined. 

First attach the two sides to the end pieces, then attach the top. 
Place a small amount of liquid glue in each joint, and then fasten the 
pieces together securely with small brads. 

In making the two seats, first lay out the bottom pieces and the 
backs, using a square for this work. 

To make the ends of the seats, first draw a rectangle 31/7 inches 
by 8 inches. Then follow the same method that you used in drawing 
the ends of the table. 

Then saw out, smooth, and join the pieces that are to compose 
the seat. First, join the two sides to the back; then attach the bottom 
piece (on dotted lines shown in diagram), using glue and brads to 
hold the pieces securely. 

The entire set is now ready for painting. Use ivory-colored oil 
paint, to match the doll bed that you made several months ago. To 
make ivory color, squeeze into a small dish a quantity of white color, 
and add a very small amount of yellow color. Then thin and mix 
with enough turpentine to make it apply easily. Apply the paint with 
a small brush, going over the entire surface of each piece. Permit 
table and seat to dry for twenty-four hours; then add a second coat and 


allow it to dry. 
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When the second coat of paint is thoroughly dry, make the small 
floral designs shown on the ends of the table and the seat. This de- 
sign may first be drawn out on paper, then transferred to the ends of 
the table and the seats with carbon paper. A fine brush and a tube 
each of blue and red oil color will be required. First dip the brush 
into turpentine and then into the blue color. Apply the paint to each 
petal, being very careful to keep the point of the brush within the out- 
line. After cleaning the brush thoroughly, dip it into the turpentine 
and then into red paint, and paint the small circle in the center of the 
flower design. 

, Let this paint dry twenty-four hours; then the set will be ready 
or use. 


MORNING 


leanor Hammon 


| Wy “It's time to wake,” the sunbeams say 

\ \ That gleam across the floor. 

\\ \V “Tick, tock! Get up!” the old clock cries 
That hangs beside the door. 


“Wake up! It’s almost time to dress!" 
Says Teddy-boy, my brother— 


But I just keep my eyes tight closed 
Until I'm called by Mother! 
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Lesson 1, JANUARY 3, 1926. 
THE SON OF GOD BECOMES MAN.—John 1:1-18. 


GoLDEN TExT—And the Word became flesh, and dwelt among us 
(and we beheld his glory, glory as of the only begotten from the Father), 
full of grace and truth——John 1:14. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The word, or the idea, of everything is first in the mind of God and is 
a part of God. 

We learn something of the way in which the God mind works by 
knowing something of the action of our own minds. Before we can do 
any act we must think about the act; back of every thought must be a mind. 
This teaches us that first must be the mind of God; then his thought or idea, 
which is the Word; then the Word made flesh, which is the form that we see. 

When we come to know that all things come from ideas and that 
without ideas there can be nothing, we begin to understand the truth of 
John’s words: “All things were made through him; and without him was 
not anything made that hath been made.” 

We may look about us at times and see things that we think are not 
good or that are not the work of God. When we find ourselves doing this 
we should close our eyes to appearances and see only the perfect idea that 
is in the mind of God, and keep close to the thought that God made all 
things good. 

Christ, the perfect thought of man that is in the God mind, is the true 
light that is in all God’s children. They may not know the light, but it is 
in the heart of each one, waiting for him to see it. Light means under- 
standing, and true understanding comes as we find the Christ in us. Then 
we become filled with grace and Truth because, although we cannot see 


God, the Christ Spirit makes plain to us the things of God. 
LESSON QUESTIONS 


From what do all things come? 
What must we do when we see things that seem not to be good? 
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What is the true light? 
When does true understanding come to us? 


Lesson THOUGHT—Christ is the true light that shines in my life. 


MEMORY VERSE 
The wondrous star of Bethlehem 


That wise men saw on Christmas morn, 
The joyous tidings gave the world 
That Jesus Christ, the King, was born. 


Lesson 2, JANUARY 10, 1926. 
FIVE MEN BELIEVE ON JESUS.—John 1:19-51. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Behold, the Lamb of God, that taketh away the 
sin of the world!—John 1:29. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


In this lesson Jesus began the calling of his disciples. The calling of 
the disciples means in us the calling, by our highest spiritual natures, of the 
qualities that we need to do God’s work. 

John the Baptist stands for the thoughts in us which have come out of 
the wilderness of ignorance and are making ready for the coming of the 
Christ. These thoughts are the first to feel the Christ Spirit; they call it 
the “Lamb of God,” which means that it is pure and unselfish and is willing 
to obey the voice of God, its shepherd. 

Andrew and John, the two disciples who followed Jesus to his home 
and who became his disciples, stand for strength and love in us. The 
strength of the mind is greatly rejoiced when it finds the Christ. 

Philip, whom Jesus found next, means “‘a lover of horses,” by which 
is meant vigor and power. Philip, Andrew, and Peter were all from the 
same city, Bethsaida, which means “house of fishing.” Fishes stand for 
ideas, and it is natural that power and strength and faith should come from 
a place in which ideas are found in great numbers. 

Nathanael, who later is called Bartholomew, is what we call the 
imaging power of the mind, or that power by which we form visions of 
things that are unseen. Jesus saw purity and innocence in Nathanael. 
When the imaging power is pure, it brings visions only of the beautiful 
and the perfect, and it helps us to believe the things of Spirit which might 
seem strange and unreal to us. The imaging power of the mind ought 
always to be used to image pure ideas, or it may bring error conditions 
upon us. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What i is meant by John’s calling Jesus the “Lamb of God’’? 
Tell the qualities in us for which the first five disciples stand. 
For what do fishes stand? 

How should the imaging power always be used? 


LEsson THOUGHT—! call forth my highest spiritual powers to help 
me to do God’s work. 


MEMORY VERSE 
At Jesus’ call, long years ago, 
His twelve disciples joined his band, 
So I may call my highest gifts 
To help me do the Lord’s command. 


.LEsson 3, JANUARY 17, 1926. 
JESUS AND NICODEMUS.— John 3:1-17; 7:45-52; 19:38-42. 


GoLDEN TEXT—God so loved ihe world, that he gave his only be- 
gotien Son, that whosoever believeth on him should not perish, but have 
eternal life-—John 3:16. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


When Jesus explained to him the new spiritual birth, Nicodemus found 
it very hard to understand. Nicodemus was a teacher of the Jews, but 
most of his teaching had been about material things, that is, the things that 
we can see and touch and smell and taste. Jesus tried to make him under- 
stand that spiritual things are greater than material things because the ma- 
terial things are only forms of the spiritual and the spiritual always remains, 
even though the forms may change or disappear. 

This may be explained in this way: God is beauty, but we cannot 
see God with the eye. We see forms of his beauty in the flowers, in the 
green trees, in the sky, and in many other objects. A\ll these forms may 
change or be lost to sight, but the beauty of God never changes. It is a 
spiritual thing, and the more we learn to understand in a spiritual way, the 
more we can feel the beauty of God without seeing its forms. We also 
enjoy the forms more, because we know the spiritual thing for which they 
stand. 

To be born of water and of Spirit is to have our minds and our hearts 
cleansed of all wrong thinking so that the Spirit of Christ can be born in us. 
When we let it rule us completely we are born of Spirit; then we see things 
as they are in Spirit. 

The Son of man is lifted up in us when we place the Christ Spirit 
higher than anything else. When all our thought is of the Christ Spirit we 
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rejoice that God so loved us that he sent his Son to show us the way by 
which we may be saved from all things that do not make us well and happy. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


Why was it hard for Nicodemus to understand the teaching of Jesus? 
Explain the difference between spiritual things and material things. 
How is the Son of man lifted up in us? 

Why did God send his Son to the world? 


Lesson THOUGHT—/ am newly born of Spirit and I look upon things 
with spiritual eyes. 
MEMORY VERSE 


As Jesus came, a little child, 
To teach his Father’s will to men, 
So must his Spirit, sweet and pure, 
Be born within my heart again. 


Lesson 4, JANUARY 24, 1926. 
JESUS AND THE SAMARITAN WOMAN.—John 4:1-42. 


GoLDEN TEXT—With joy shall ye draw water out of the wells of 
salvation.—Isaiah 12:3. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The well of living water that the Christ gives to us, about which Jesus 
talked to the Samaritan woman, is the fountain of divine inspiration and 
understanding within our hearts. The understanding of God keeps us from 
sin and evil; Jesus Christ tells us that to know God is life eternal. 

Jesus saw all persons as children of God and he was willing to teach 
the woman of Samaria, although the Jews were not friendly to the Samari- 
tans. We must learn to see all persons as God sees them—loving, kind, 
and perfect. 

The Samaritan woman believed that God could be worshiped only in 
certain places that were pointed out by the priests or the prophets, and 
Jesus told her that she worshiped something that she did not understand. 

We who have learned of the true nature of God know that he is every- 
where and that our true worship is in our hearts. ‘God is Spirit: and they 
that worship him must worship in spirit and truth.” We should train our- 
selves to feel God, to know that his presence is with us always. Our wor- 
ship should be not only in material forms but we should worship according 
to the Spirit of God in us. Our inner worship makes our hearts right and 
then our outer acts cannot go wrong. 

The woman of Samaria was amazed to hear the things that Jesus told 
her, and when she returned to her own city she told many persons of the 
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new prophet whom she had found. Each bit of spiritual understanding 
that comes to us from within should make us want to spread to others the 
news of the Christ and the wonders that he shows us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is the well of living water in us? 
How must we learn to see all persons? 
Where is true worship? 
What does spiritual understanding make us want to do? 


LEsson THOUGHT—God is Spirit and I worship him in spirit and 
in truth. 
MEMORY VERSE 
God is Spirit, all about, 
And fills the life of every youth; 
And all my earnest worshiping 
Must be in spirit and in truth. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 

God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 

Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 

God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 

Since God and love and Truth are here. 


—Hannah More Kohaus. 
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ZZZZ 


CROSS WORD PUZZLE 


HORIZONTAL 


So 

To let fall 

A craft 

Did run 

Guided 

Frozen water 

What we hear 

with 

Short for Albert 

Near 

. North America 
(abbr. ) 

. After the day 

Briny 

Same as 21 hori- 

zontal 


. Second note in the 


scale 

To cram 

. Guide 

A Greek maiden 
who was changed 
into a heifer 

. Trust 

. Missouri (abbr.) 
The highest place 
An Indian tribe of 
Colorado 


. Mixture of earth 
and water 


. To lubricate 
. Past 


A small coin 


. A state of mind 


1 [3 |4 5 |v 
8 9 10 ll 
12 {13 14 16 |17 
Ig 19 20 21 
22 23 24 25 
26 27 
28/29 30 31 32 (33 
34 35 36 37 
38 39 40 41 
42 \43 44 |45 
46 47 
VERTICAL 20. What we live on 
2. Did have 23. An African ante- 
3. “‘And they went lope 
forth with them 25. A general in the 
from = Confederate army 
(Gen. 11:31) 28. A place 
4. A stick used to 29. Also 
walk on 30. An error 
5. To clothe 31. Vapor 
6. Royal Academy 32. An ostrich-like 
(abbr. ) bird 
7. A unit 33. Did ride 
8. Scheme 36. A pronoun 
11. To ask of God 39; An American 
13. The man who poet 
taught Samuel 41. What the cow 
15. Company (abbr.) says 
17. Small insect 43. Not out 
19. Husks of grain 45. To leave 


ANSWER TO DECEMBER PUZZLE—Peace On Earth. 
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SKATING 


Five minutes after the four o'clock bell, the schoolhouse was 
deserted, except for the teacher and the very small children who needed 
help with their overshoes. A\ll the others, warmly wrapped, with skates 
over their shoulders, were racing for the pond. The ice was thick 
and smooth and they were soon strapping on their skates by a log 
fire that had been built in the shelter of the bank. 

“Come on, Keggsy,” called Chink, “I'll race you to the other 
side.” Kegs had a start and was keeping it, in spite of his short 
legs, which made it necessary for him to take two strokes to every 
one of Chink’s. Three fourths of the way across he looked back 
to grin triumphantly at Chink, and ran into two girls who were 
skating together. Down the girls went on top of poor Kegs. Chink 
sped on to the goal and the girls scrambled up and skated away, 
leaving Kegs flat on the ice. He was so fat and so bundled up 
that he could not get on his feet, and the pond rang with laughter at his 
predicament. Chink, having reached the other side, turned and came 
to Kegs’ rescue. Holding him under the arms, he boosted him to 
his feet, while Kegs sputtered and grumbled that he didn’t see any- 
thing so funny about a fall like that. Back by the fire, he smiled 
again, for Kegs could not long stay gloomy. 

“Tf I hadn’t had so many clothes on I could have won, fall and 
all,” he told Chink. 

“If you hadn’t tried to play Lot’s wife, you would have beaten 
him,” said Red. 

While they were talking, a mist began falling; the mist soon 
became a driving sleet. As they were warming up before starting 
home, David's father drove up. 

“All aboard!” he called. “This sleet is freezing as fast as it 
falls. There will be a coating of ice over everything within an hour.” 

Bige wiggled a welcome from the front seat as the gang scrambled 
into the car. 
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“T used to skate fairly well,” said David’s father as they started 
out. “If it were not storming I would borrow a pair of skates and 
show you how I used to cut my initials in the ice.” 

“Kegs cut a pretty figure on the ice today,” laughed Red, and 
he related the story of Kegs’ mishap. 

At bedtime that night, David’s father looked out the back door. 

“Still coming down, and freezing as soon as she hits,” he an- 
nounced. “Better be careful about stepping out on the walk in the 
morning. You know it is downhill to the barn, and the walk will 
be coated with ice.” 

About 11 o’clock the family were awakened by a noise on the 
back porch. 

“Tt sounds like that Stoner dog after Bige again,” said David's 
father as he hurriedly put on his slippers. He stepped out the back 
door to drive the intruder away. As soon as his foot touched the top 
step, he began sliding. Thump, thump, down the steps he went with 
one foot poised in the air. David and his mother reached the door 
just in time to see him sailing down the walk in the moonlight—his 
flannel night robe flapping in the cold breeze. As he passed the well 
house, he grabbed the door knob and swung himself around so suddenly 
that he sat down on the step. 

“Are you hurt, Daddy >” called David. 

“You try sitting down that hard,”’ answered his father through 
chattering teeth, “‘and you'll find out.” 

By that time José had reached the well house with an overcoat, 
and David's father made his way carefully to the house. They built 
up the fire and had hot chocolate before going back to bed. 

The next morning David looked out on a crystal world. The 
rosebushes were bent with their transparent coatings and the bush 
honeysuckle was a tangled bunch of stiff, shimmering lace. The trees 
wore silver shawls with iridescent fringes, and the world was as lovely 
and still as a picture of the Land of Make Believe. David scarcely 
breathed, for a time; then the interurban came thundering by, the 
flashing and snapping of the trolley wire giving a touch of life and 
warmth to the still and icy world. 

When David went downstairs he opened the door for Bige, 
who had been toasting by the kitchen fire. Dashing out playfully, 
as usual, he skidded off the icy walk into the snow. Shaking him- 
self, he started back toward the house. He carefully avoided the 
walk, but cast puzzled glances at it over his shoulder. Almost crawling 
up the steps, he regained his place by the fire, and dropped on the rug 
with a sigh of satisfaction, 
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Soon after breakfast, Red, Chink, Kegs, and Cousin Bob came 


racing down the lane to go to school with David in his father’s car. 
“It ought to be fine for skating tonight,” said Cousin Bob. 
“Speaking of skating,” said David, ““you ought to see my Daddy 
skate. He can cut—” 
“Time to start for school,” shouted David’s father, with a very 
red face. 
David winked at his mother as he kissed her good-by. She 
returned the wink, and Bige, not to be outdone, blinked knowingly 
as his master closed the door. 


Dear Wisdoms: 

This letter to you will be about your letters to us. 

Many times we cannot answer your letters to us because 
when you write you do not clearly spell your names and your 
addresses. 

Many times there are mistakes made in sending your Wee 
Wisdoms, because you do not clearly write your names and 
your addresses. And then you have to write us again, and you 
do not understand why you do not receive your magazines. 

If you will remember always to do the things that I am 
going to tell you here, there will be no more mistakes: 

Print your names and the names of your towns, the names 
of your streets and rural deliveries. Make the figures plain 
when you give us numbers of postoffice boxes. 

Read your letters over before sealing them, to make sure 
that you have everything just right. 

In your letters to the Booster Club page, please tell us 
something out of your own minds. That is, do not make your 
letters to read just as the other letters do. You have something 
new and sweet and fine in your lives, and we wish you to feel 
that you can tell us about these things. Be yourselves and say 
what you think, and use your own words. 


With love, 


Hho Editor 
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th greetings on your 
that a delight ul and interest -[.. 
ing visitor unll come to you 
a round of twelve ealls>) 


—The name of the visitor is 
WEE WISDOM 


Have you a little playmate who is having a birthday this month? If 
so, do you not think that Wee Wisdom magazine for a whole year would 
be just the nicest gift imaginable for him? And would it not be fun to 
save your own money to pay for this gift? 

You can do this by ordering a Prosperity Bank as Mother and Dad 
do. You can save $.10 a week for ten weeks and then send the money to 
us. And while you are saving, we shall pray to the dear Father for your 
prosperity and success in your school work and in all your other affairs. 

Your little friend will not have to wait all this time for his gift, for we 
will send it whenever you wish it sent. 

Can’t you just imagine the pleasure that will be his when he receives 
the little card (the one that you see pictured above) telling him that Wee 
Wisdom is coming to visit him “every month until it has made a round of 
twelve calls,” as a gift from you? 

If you wish to send Wee Wisdom as a gift but not as a birthday gift, 
be sure to scratch out the word “birthday” in the order blank below. 


Unity SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Please send me a Bank. In this Bank I will save $1 ($.10 a week) to 
pay for sending Wee Wisdom magazine to my friend whose name is written 
below. I will send this amount ten weeks after receipt of my Bank. 
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en wiriber comes with da ays, 
Ve simply smile and smule 
As on our sled we skim. alon: 
i3y- mile and mile and mile. 
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NEW YEAR PARTY > 


Daddy said that New Year's day 
is a birthday for every one. And Mother 
said that we could have a party for all 
the world, with just Daddy and Buddy 
and herself and me at the party. 

Mother baked a birthday cake. The 
cake had one candle. She said that one 
candle meant that life is young for every 
one in the world. 

Mother wore her pink dress, and | 
wore my white dress. Daddy and Buddy 
wore their party suits. 

Daddy said that the birthday did 
not begin until midnight, but we had 
our party early, because I go to bed 
early. They wanted meto be at the party. 
And I wanted to be there. 
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We sang ‘Auld Lang Syne,’ then we 
said for every one: 

‘‘T wish you joy and health all this 
year.” 

Then we sang the Doxology. 

Buddy said that this was the largest 


party ever given, because all the world 
was there. 
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“Burt 


| yo in thanks for this new day_ 


That thou so graciously 
hast sent; 
Tay T at home. 
B, kind and helpful and content. 
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SAIN EVENING | 
PRAMER | 


Olive F. ‘Woollcl “Burt 


‘L thank thee for this lovely night 
Bhat folds me close to its 


opr sof t, Warm breast: 
ay ‘L tomorrow greet thy light. 


“Bigger and better for my rest. 
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RABBIT THE SNOW 


Sprightly 

See thelit-tle rab-bit 60, Hop-ping,, hop-ping, in the snow. 
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See the little tracks so neaf; Made by hop pint it tle feet: 


When the air with snow is dim, 
Snow-ben} weed will shelter him. 
While the snow around him flits, 
Snug, at home, the rabbi} sifs. 


Alll the da and all the nishf, 
[am sure he likes i} so, 


\ 
J | 
Wy 
Liffle rabbit in fhe SNOW. 


BLANCHE 


If I could have a palace 


Of snow, with icy lace 


For curtains at each window, 
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And icicles in place | 


Of candles on the table, 


I know I'd love it so, 


And feel so warm and tingly, 


I'd melt the walls of snow. 
| 
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Like knives and forks 
Laid in a case, 

I'll keep my shining 

Thoughts in place 


Like flowers on the 
Pitcher gay, 

I'll let just glad 
thoughts 

In today. 


PRINTED IN U. S. A. 


Like white cups stand- 
ing 

Side by side, a 

Pure thoughts will in 


my 
Heart abide. 
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